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Censorship 


THE Russian press censorship has made 
public some of the topics that are 

p taboo in the prints of that 
empire, the announcement be- 
ing particularly discouraging 
P (FY as to military and naval news. 
a ve} Various other subjects that 
| are inked over by the censor 

| I) when Russian newspapers ap- 
pear, or that are blotted out 
—- .¥ of interloping publications 
—i— > from other lands by that in- 
as dustrious and finical official, 
leave little of value to the 

Russian reading public but ancient history 
and an occasional imperial ukase, which 
may possess a certain dignity of style, 
but is usually lacking in human interest. 

Still, there are some things to be said 
in favor of a press censorship, and if one 
were possible in this country there are 
subjects now played upon by the press 
that might well be spared or at least 
curtailed. 

Elopements and divorces, boxing 
matches and baseball, though of human 
interest and distinctively national activ- 
ities, are now so elaborately treated in 
the press that the public mind is often 
puzzled as to their realities. 

Baseball is all right, for it interests 
the millions; but after a man has seen a 
game, he loses too much time in reading 
ten or a dozen different and differing 
accounts of its details. Some boxing 
matches may be inspiring to their spec- 
tators, but the preliminary pronounce- 
ments of the principals, seized by the 
press as news, are wearying. 

And when an elopement or a divorce is 
chronicled in the newspapers, the stories 
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as to the social standing of the parties 
and other details are so varying and di- 
verse that it is difficult to arrive at any- 
thing like a satisfying notion of the true 
inwardness of any such affair. 

There are a thousand other subjects 
which the newspapers treat with such a 
gay disregard for facts that the public 
mind is always in a maze. Still, there is 
a certain element of amusement that the 
public would have to forego if the press 
were to adhere to bare facts and deal with 
truth alone. Naked truth is often very 
uninteresting. 


Brief Decisions 


FEW words well chosen are better 
than a great vocabulary. 


Ff 
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A picture of limited enjoyment is a 
pretty girl driving alone in a cutter, with 
a servant on a cob following after. 
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The spirit of the times seems to be 
teaching everybody speed. 








A sightly woman in an auto has some 
influence even on a traffic cop. 
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A Fashion Note 


CONGRESS is interesting to the ob- 

server for some things that are but 
superficial. That is to say, individual 
members of Congress attract attention 
for personal idiosyncrasies of dress or 
manner. Washington as a city is as mod- 
ish as most capitals, for it has a varied 
lot of foreign disciples of fashion to make 
its landscapes picturesque and stimulate 
emulation in deportment and _ sartorial 
distinction. 

That some of the members of Congress 
from Wayback do not take to conven- 
tional modes with the grace that long use 
of them may bring is apparent when any 
new Congress assembles. The lapse of 
time—as, for instance, it is emphasized 
by the long session of the present Con- 
gress—does not always bring ease in 
store clothes to many a member as to 
whose real worth there can be no question 
and whose standing in his own bailiwick 
is above reproach. Witness this pleas- 
antry on the subject from a Washington 
dispatch in a New York newspaper: 


A country Congressman in the long, flowing 
coat and a gallon lid over his perspiring brow, 
making New Year calls, is a spectacle that 
provokes a laugh from the most hardened cy- 
nic. He looks like a geared-up shoat. and no 
doubt were he to appear in such attire upon 
the streets of his home town he would provoke 
a demonstration more hilarious than cordial. 

A good-natured warning may be drawn 
from this. The country congressman 
should practice with a flowing coat anda 
gallon lid in his home town until he in- 
spires no hilarity there. Then, maybe, 
he may frequent the thoroughfares of 
Washington in this accustomed gear with- 
out being singled out by smart corre- 
spondents, whose sense of the ludicrous 


makes their dispatches readable. 





EVERYBODY TANGOS!} 
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THE LATE William Pope, widower and 

prominent planter of the Mississippi 
delta, had for his New 
Year’s guest, some 
years ago, his cousin, 
James Pope, of middle 
Tennessee, and Dr. 
Spraggins, a local 
c= physician. The doctor 
arrived at the ‘‘plan- 
tation’’ late in the 
afternoon, and with him he brought a 
“‘package’’ of aweek’simbibing. Await- 
ing him were a decanter of old Bourbon 
and a dinner which for the like of ‘‘ good 
eatings’’ and elegant service lives only 
in “‘Song and Story.”’ 

After the sumptuous repast they re- 
paired to the ‘‘front room,’’ where, in 
front of a hickory yule log of a week’s 
service, they drank and told stories until 
the old year ‘‘rang out’’ and the new year 
“rang in.’’ 

James Pope, who occupied the same 
room with Dr. Spraggins, was the first to 
get up next morning, and, after a search 
of the sideboard, exclaimed, ‘‘Doc, the 
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THE CHARITY 


1 n 
decanter is empty and the jug is as dry 
as a powder horn!’’ 

“‘The divvle, you say!’’ answered the 
physician. ‘‘Will! Come here!’’ 

‘‘What’s the matter, doctor?’”’ inquired 
the host, as he hurriedly entered the room. 

*‘The liquor is all out, and I’m crazy 
foradram! Can’t you get us some quick ?’’ 

‘‘Blue John!’’ called the major, as he 
opened the front door. 

‘*Yes, Marse Will,’’ came a voice from 
a cabin in the corner of the yard. 

In a few seconds a negro man, with his 
hat between his knees, entered the room. 

‘‘John, take that jug and catch the sor- 
rel mule and go down to the shanty boat 
and get it filled with liquor. And hurry!’’ 

‘‘Yassir,’’ answered Blue John; and as 
the darky went out, the doctor struck at 
a green monkey as it sat down on the 
pillow to ‘‘tell a funny story,’’ saying to 
himself, 

‘Old Blue John has caught the sorrel 
mule. Now they are going out the barn- 
yard gate. They are passing the gin 
house. They are nearing the bayou. They 
are going through the new ground, left 
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Shucks 


the turning row and taking a near cut— 
blast that pink lizard! They’ve jumped 
a staked and ridered fence. They’re 
nearing the landing. They’re at the 
landing. Blue John has hitched the sor- 
rel mule to the corner of the warehouse 
and is going down the bank. He is cross- 
ing the gangplank. Now the old shanty- 
boat man’s drawing the licker! Blue 
John’s coming back across the gangplank. 
He’s up on the bank. Now he’s on the 
sorrel mule. Lipperty-lip! lipperty-lip! 
here they come, over the fence again. 
Say, Will, that old mule must have some 
good blood in him—he sure is running !’’ 

**Yes,’’ replied the major. ‘‘His sire 
was a Spanish jack from the royal herd 
of Spain, and his dam was a Kentucky 
thoroughbred. ”’ 


*“‘They’re coming through the new 


ground—have passed the gin house—now 
at the barn gate. 
*“*Blue John!’’ 
**Yassir,’’ came a voice from the barn. 
*“*Did you get it?”’ 
**Ain’t found the 
Will.”’ 


Call him, Will!’’ 


bridle yit, Marse 


—John H. Crain. 
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AN ESSENTIAL TO SUCCESS 


First chorus girl—The leading lady has just announced her engagement. 
Second chorus girl—Why, I thought she intended always to remain single! 


First chorus girl—She did. But she says now that she has come to the conclusion that at least one 


divorce is essential to any lasting success on the stage. 


Fruitless 





ar 21 will.” 
, *“*Regular peach, 
suppose ?’’ 

**No. She’s one of those can’t- 
elope kind.”’ 


Reading a Magazine 


AID he: ‘‘I would that we might 
wed. 
I haven’t much to offer you, 
But’’— Interrupting him, she said: 
(Continued on page 32). 


We turn the pages—eight or ten— 
And find the place and start once 
more, 
Read half a page or so, and then— 
(Continued on page 44). 


Again we turn, but, as we go, 
We stop to read an ad ornate. 
We lose the thread, resume, and, 
lo! 


(Continued on page 58). 


And so we still pursue the trail, 
Past articles and poetry, 
To where she murmurs, turning 
pale— 
(Continued on page 70). 


Determined now, anew we start 
To finish up that tale or die; 


And, in the most exciting part— 


(To be concluded in July). 
—Walter G. Doty 


WANTED to marry her 
® against her father’s 


Cat ! 


May—Do you like my new hat, dear? 

Ray—Yes, indeed! I was just think- 
ing what a pity it is that you are a 
blonde! That hat would be adorable on 
a brunette, darling! 
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Wisdom 


EN THINK new science must 
endure, 
But time its law denies; 
The doctor names the patient’s cure 
And then the patient dies. : 
Our teachers taught us many things 
Which now we hold untrue, 
And round the old religion clings 
The dawning of a new. 


From day to day we change our 
minds, 
And do not mind the change; 
The seeker after knowledge finds 
Both truth and knowledge strange 
Then let us still be not afraid 
To give to high or low 
The truest answer ever made 
That’s simply, ‘‘I dunno!”’ 


—Charles Campbell Jones. 


Hot Air 


“My wife made it hot for me this 
morning.’’ 

*“*How was that?’’ 

“I insisted on her getting up to 
build the fire.’’ 


Making a Distinction 


Marcella—Did I understand you to 
say Mr. Shimmerpate is one of our 
best-known joke writers? 

Waverly—Not exactly. I said he is 


the writer of some of our best-known 
jokes. 


The young man who starts out to set 
the world on fire often has cold water 
thrown on his efforts. 
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WHAT'S IN A NAME? 


** Gidap, Grace} 
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Always Hanging Around 


wr Cupid lurks within a glance, 
Dear me! it’s hard to tell! 
And if you search 
my lady’s fan, 
You’ll find him 
there as well. 


Within her muff 
he loves to 
hide, 

This mischief-maker bold! 
The muff and he, together—see? 
Protect her from the cold! 
—Eleanor Piatt Kearney. 


Might Have Her Tonsils Removed 


‘Shall we have a eugenic marriage, 
dear?’’ he asked. 

*‘Well, for my part,’’ she replied, ‘‘I 
don’t think it is necessary. I’ve been 
operated on for appendicitis, I’ve been 
treated with antitoxin, and I have a vac- 
cination mark that is as big as a quarter.”’ 


Cause for Pallor 


Wife—George, I want to see that letter. 

Husband—What letter, dear? 

Wife—That one you just opened. I 
know by the handwriting it is from a 
woman, and you turned pale when you 
read it. Hand it here, sir! 

Husband—Here it is, dear. 
your dressmaker. 
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It is from 





It Takes a True Artist To: 


CARVE out a satisfactory career with 
nothing but wind to work on. 

Arrange his stage so that a wrecked 
fortune becomes a picturesque ruin. 

Make his head seem well furnished 
when there’s almost nothing in it. 

Arrange flowers of speech so as to ap- 
pear attractive. 

Portray love in an artistic manner 
without any true feeling. 

Place his past performances in the best 
light. 

Sketch his misdeeds so as to give them 
charm. 

Dress a scandal in such a way that it 
will be accepted in any society. 

Paint his rival in the darkest colors. 

Draw any conclusion he desires from 
the evidence. 

Frame views cleverly drawn from his 
imagination, so as to give them vraisem- 
blance. 

Mold a woman to his will into a model 
wife. 

Play upon her feelings skillfully. 

Cook up acceptable excuses, such as 
she will swallow. 


‘*Point a moral and adorn a tale.”’ 
—Geo. B. Morewood. 








It is mostly downhill to the man who 
is ‘‘going back.’’ 




















Facing His First Difficulty 


A Little Essay on Our Queen’s English 


ME: BOLTON HALL begins the first 

chapter of one of his back-to-the- 
land books with the sentence, ‘‘When a 
goose goes under an arch,'she ducks her 
head.”’ Admitting this to be true, ac- 
cording to accepted English, as even the 
unfaunalist must know if he has ever 
watched a goose go under an arch or 
watched a Fifth Avenue stageload of 
girls go under an elevated crossing, the 
question may still be asked why a goose 
should ‘‘duck’’ her head. Why does she 
not goose her head? She does goose it, 
doesn’t she? She gooses it just as much 
as a duck ducks hers, doesn’t she? And 
why shouldn’t a duck goose her head when 
she goes under anarch? What law should 
compel a goose to duck her head when she 
goes under an arch, which does not com- 
pel a duck to goose her head when she 
goes under an arch? Is there any better 
reason for a verb ‘‘to duck’’ than there 
is for a verb ‘‘to goose,’’ both having ex- 
actly the same meaning and both derived 
from exactly similar actions on the part 
of the respective fowls? A goose is no 
more of a ducker than a duck is & gooser 
in going under an arch, and a law of lan- 
guage which discriminates against the 
goose is unconstitutional, and therefore 


cannot be properly enforced. 
—William J. Lampton. 











The Germ Cop 


(CALL it a dream or a nightmare, if you will. I held the con- 
versation, unless I’m still asleep. Occasionally a man has 
his eyes opened. 

The Thing appeared suddenly on the library 
table beside my chair and began talking: ‘‘It 
doesn’t matter what kind of a germ I am. 
I’m not dangerous. It is as a representative 
of maligned millions that I want to enlighten 
you, one of the maligners.’’ 

I wanted to offer It a cigar, for sociabil- 
ity’s sake; but It wasn’t really big enough 
to smoke. ‘‘Go ahead,’’ I encouraged It. 

‘‘First, most of you mortals consider us your implacable 
enemies. To you, ‘germ’ means shiver and boil the water. 
Content with the drippings of science, you conjure up fearful 
hordes of invisible, death-dealing imps in your food, in your 
clothes, in your hair and teeth, even in your osculation. Piffle! 
Why, for every deadly germ there are a million harmless ones.”’ 

**I know that much.’’ 

**Good! I hope you prove it. Even at that, you’re an ex- 
ception. Second, ninety per ‘cent. of you fail to realize your 
own responsibility for the danger among us. Water drips into 
your kettle faster than you sterilize it. Stop the leaks. Third, 
you seldom have a good word for the millions of us who war on 
the deadly element. That’s human, but it’s hardly grateful. 
Even a germ has feelings.’’ 

‘And your name?”’ I asked, rather respectfully. 
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2-B OR NOT TO,2-B—THAT'S THE QUESTION 





**T’m called, 
collectively, 
Anti - diphthe- 
ria. That’s 
germ for po- 
liceman.’”’ 

If the Thing 
had had a defi- 
nite back, I 
should have 
slapped it. 

“‘l’magerm. 
cop,’’ It con- 
tinued. ‘‘I’m 
em ployedto 
subdue danger- 
ously degener- 
ate victims of 
your social sys- 
tem. Where 
New York has 
ten thousand 
cops, germania 
has_ millions. 
Regrettable, 
but necessary.’’ 

**Will any movement now on foot improve the situation?’ | 
asked. 

“Socialism might—a little. But I expect to hold my job 
under the present administration or any of its regular, 
recognized opponents.”’ 

‘*How about suffrage?’’ 

‘‘Now you’re beginning to talk. If They all went to 
the polls, some of us would be laid off before a great 
while.”’ 

**Prohibition?’’ 

The germ cop eyed me. It seemed hurt. ‘‘Say, I’ve 
got a wife and twenty-five thousand children to support.” 

‘*Then why the argument?’’ 

‘“‘No argument. I merely want to show you that we 
germs are almost human.’’ 

My wife came home from the club just then, and the 
germ cop disappeared. I’m still boiling the water, but I 
weep to think of killing the germ cops. I only hope I get 
an occasional Becker. 


All That Chappie Knew 


‘Now, Chappie you’ll like. His one fault, I suppose, 
Is this,’ explained Cholly. ‘‘He tells all he knows.’ 
“‘Oh, yes,’’ she replied; ‘‘he impressed me that way— 
I was with him for nearly five minutes to-day.’’ 


His Nice New Mamma 


“Do you like your new mamma, Harry?’’ 

“Yes, I like her awful much!’’ 

‘“‘That isnice. Do you like her because she is pretty?” 

‘““No. I like her ’cause I broke her nicest vase yes- 
terday, and she blamed it on the maid.’’ 





NATURAL PHILOSOPHY 


** Say, ma, if we’re made of dust, why don’t we git 
all muddy when we drink?’’ 


—Don Augur. 


Court Mourning 


Mrs. Quizzer—I hear say your Jim has married the 
Widder Swift. They have much of a weddin’? 

Mrs. Sloe—Well, no. They thought they better be mar- 
ried quiet, bein’ her folks is in mournin’. 

Mrs. Quizzer—Who they mournin’ for? 

Mrs. Sloe—Why, for Swift. 
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SPORTIVE 


ec] HOPE with all my heart that 
you will be happy,’’ patronized 
Bigby; ‘‘but’’—— 

“I’m such a crude, blundering idiot 
that you doubt if I’ll be able to take 
proper care of as complex, delicate a 
thing as a woman?’’ smiled Joe Barron, 
hoisting his feet to the sill of the club 
window. 

“*Er—well,’? stammered Bigby, rather 
fussed at Joe’s blunt way of putting it, 
“you don’t know the first thing about 
women.”’ 

“You think,’’ chuckled the husband-to- 
be, ‘‘that I’ll be a regular bull in a china 
shop, and go thrashing about, smashing 
Nell’s illusions and trampling upon her 
feelings?’’ 

“‘How can you help it? You don’t un- 
derstand women—as I do,”’ said Bigby 
complacently. ‘‘And they want to be 
understood. ”’ 

“You’re wrong,’’ amusedly answered 
Barron. ‘‘They want to be loved.’’ 


ay 


. > * * * * 


Understanding a Woman 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 


STUAVANVUEANUCOUEGUCUEOOELOEUOEOEAOCOOEOOEOOOOUEONEOOUOOUOEOOEOOOOOUOEEOEUUOOUEE 


**T believe,’’ Bigby was saying to 


Katherine, ‘‘that I can make you hap- | 


py.” 

‘“‘Then you do not hold, with some of 
our writers, that happiness comes from 
within?’’ demurely asked she. 

*‘Piffie!’’ snorted Bigby. 
copybookism.”’ 

‘‘Maybe I am one of the women that no 
man could make happy,’’ suggested Kath- 
erine. 

‘Oh, but you are not,’’ he confidently 
asserted; ‘‘or I should not have asked 
you to marry me.”’ 

**It is your opinion, then,’’ she ques- 
tioned, with unconcealed anxiety, ‘‘that I 
possess the capacity for happiness, if the 
right man could be induced to undertake 
the development work?’’ 


“That is a 


INGENUITY 


These young married golfers decline to be discouraged by the advent of twins 


& “The right man is willing,’’ was 
= the smug response. 
= “I do love self-confident men!’’ 
= murmured Katherine admiringly. 
= ‘‘Tell me why you are so sure that 
“you are the right man.’’ 

‘**Because I have studied women all my 
life,’’ he replied. 

*“‘Ugh!’’ pouted Katherine. 
were bugs on pins!’’ 

*‘Oh, not at all,’’ condescended Bigby. 
‘“You are much more interesting. ’’ 

‘“Would your knowledge of other women 
help you with the one you married?’’ 

***The colonel’s lady and Judy’ ’’—be- 


**As if we 


gan Bigby. 
‘‘Poof! What if they are sisters under 
the skin? Though they have discarded a 


good many things, they still wear their 
skins. And you are no X-ray.”’ 

*“‘You are all governed by the same 
rules,’’ he maintained. 

‘‘We are not governed by any rules. 
We make the rules! And before you have 
learned the last, we have made a new one.’’ 
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A CHARCOAL SKETCH OF NEGROES UNLOADING COAL 
AT MIDNIGHT 


Bigby felt himself losing ground and 
grew sulky. ‘“‘I tell you,’’ he doggedly 
insisted, ‘‘I know women!’’ 

**Then divide your knowledge,’’ mocked 
Katherine. ‘‘Many of us do not know 
ourselves. But let’s see how much you 
do know. Would you believe everything 
your wife told you?’’ 

‘“‘A daughter of Eve and Sapphira? 
Hardly !’’ 

*“‘Unchivalrous!’’ charged Katherine, 
sotto voce. But the man who knew 
women could not read her dangerous 
smile. 

**If you came home and found her droop- 
ing, listless and almost in tears, would 
you put your arm tenderly about her and 
ask if she were ill?’”’ 

**No,’’ foolishly crowed he. ‘‘I’d un- 
derstand that she had been out eating in- 
digestible foods and losing money at 
bridge. I’d think that if her stomach 
and conscience hurt her, she needed the 
lesson.’’ 

**Brute!’’ was the count added to the 
indictment. Though her voice fairly 
dripped honey as she put the next ques- 
tion, the warning was wasted. 

“If some night, when you spoke of go- 
ing to the club, your wife urged you to 
go and to stay as long as you wished, 
would you think that she was actuated 
purely by wifely solicitude for your 
pleasure?’’ 

‘‘Not for a minute!’’ he sneered, rush- 
ing on to destruction. ‘‘I’d comprehend 
instantly that she couldn’t wait until 
morning to shock the neighbors with the 
gossip she had heard that afternoon.’’ 

*“‘That will be sufficient,’’ said Kather- 
ine icily. ‘‘You have a lot yet to learn 
about women, but you already know too 
much to be desirable asa husband. You 
could see just enough of a woman’s naked 
mind to make her feel ashamed. Why, 
she would hate you!’’ cried she hotly. 

Then she laughed. 

“If you really want to marry,’’ she 
said, rising and extending her hand, ‘‘come 
around some evening when I am not busy. 


—— 


I’ll teach you how to love, and to 
make love to, a woman. That is 
what she wishes. She doesn’t want 
to be understood—too well.’’ 


The Mother Tongue 


This noble English speech of ours 
(Tis noble, tho’ we oft abuse it) 

Is always called the mother tongue, 
For father gets no chance to use it. 


Incit 


A pompous country woman and 
her husband were trying to entera 
station platform through one of the 
porcupine exits. After several de- 
termined attempts, some one cried out, 
‘*Read the sign!’’ 

The pompous lady read ‘‘Exit,’’ and 
then said, in a loud voice, ‘‘Oh, I thought 
it was the incit!’’ 


Degeneration ? 


Howard— My son is a headliner in 
vaudeville. 

Coward—From whom does he inherit 
his talent? 

Howard—His grandfather was Secre- 
tary of State. 


The Hallmarks of Station 


Roly—lIs yours a select neighborhood? 

Poly—I should say it was! On one 
block we’ve six limousines, four Pekinese 
pups and one baby carriage. 


Promoting the Janitor 


THEY were joint owners of an apart- 

ment house, and one day the junior 
partner sought his colleague in some 
trepidation. 

‘“‘The janitor wants ten dollars more 
per month, or he’ll leave. I hate to give 
up the money, but we can’t spare him.” 

The senior partner disappeared and re- 
turned in a few moments. 

“It’s all right,’’ said he. ‘‘I’ve satis. 
fied him, and it didn’t cost us anything,” 

**How’s that?”’ 

‘“‘The janitor is now the superintend- 
ent.’”’ 

**Good work !’”’ declared the junior part- 
ner. ‘Sut why didn’t you make him 
superintendent in the first place?’’ 

**Because,’’ answered the senior mem- 
ber, ‘‘I knew he’d want a promotion even- 
tually. Every man wants a promotion 
some time, and, to my mind, @ good man 
deserves one.”’ 


Sherlock on the Job 


‘How do you know she is his wife?” 

*“‘Didn’t you notice, when they were 
dancing together, that he didn’t clap his 
hands for an encore?’’ 


Always Thinking of Beauty Aids 

Earnest teacher—What is profile? 

Frivolous girl—Profile? Why, it is 
something in a manicure set. 





The habit of taking things as they 
come may lead to an unpleasant finale if 
you take them too far. 





OUR LANGUAGE 


** I don’t know what to wear with my new skirt. I’ve only a white waist, and it’s black.’’ 
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ADELBERT FITZJAMES was back 

in New York, after an absence 
of five years. The city looked good 
to him. 

After leaving college, Adelbert, 
with plenty of money, had entered in- 
to the enjoyment of life with that zest which is youth’s 
alone. In society he was prominent. He even became a leader 
of the german. 

But artificial life soon palled. As a student he had been 
fascinated by anthropology, and his friends were amazed when 
he told them he purposed to go to remote Patagonia, in search 
of traces of the ancient natives of that country. 

Adelbert had undergone hardships, but he had found much 
matter of interest and longed again for the joys of civilization. 
He knew he should find them the moment he landed from a 
South American steamship, taken at an obscure port on the 
Chilean coast. 

His period of absence had left him somewhat out of fashion 
as to clothes, so he at once repaired to an outfitting shop where 
his immediate wants could be supplied. He bought what the 
salesman called a tango suit, tango shirts, a tango hat, tango 
hose, tango shoes and a tango stick. He was informed that 
they were exactly the mode. Smaller articles likewise named 
satisfied him for the present. 

Adelbert thought it his first duty to call upon Mr. Fitzhugh, 
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his attorney, as to money matters. 
After a journey upward in an eleva- 
tor, he found Mr. Fitzhugh’s offices 
on the sixty-sixth floor and sent in 
his name. ‘‘Mr. Fitzhugh,’’ said the 
office boy, returning, ‘‘is out taking 
his tango lesson. Could you come around to-morrow?’’ 

Adelbert said he could. Then he thought of an old college 
chum, who was now the Rev. John Fitzchurch, rector of a fash- 
ionable place of worship on Fifth Avenue, with rectory adjoin- 
ing, and called. He met his old friend in the hall. 

‘‘Why, Fitzjames! Delighted to see you! Back from Pata- 
gonia, eh?’’ And the Rev. John Fitzchurch thrust out his hand. 
‘‘The ancient Patagonians were a marvelous people, though they 
were idolaters. You’ve just caught me going out. Come 
around this evening, will you? I’ve an imperative engagement. 
I’m just about to take my sixth tango lesson. So many of my 
flock affect this dance! Scme of the cloth are preaching against 
it, but I never preach against anything unless I know. This is 
a marvelous age. An age of achievement—movement! As the 
prophet saith, ‘The old order changeth, leaving place to the 
new!’ ’”’ 

‘‘The poet, you mean,’’ said Adelbert. ‘‘Tennyson’s thought. ”’ 

‘‘Ah, yes! I stand corrected. But the poets are prophets, 
are they not? Can you come this evening?’’ 

**T’ll try,’’ was the answer; and they separated. 





oe 





a te ee 


ee ee 





WHY WASTE ’EM? 


Chick—Baw! Mamma, can’t I have a little brother? 


*:: in raptures. ‘‘What a coinci- 
*“* dence! Of course you want to 
meet her?”’ 

**Charmed .’’ 

Miss Fitzablert came in. 
She had called for a greeting 
with the doctor. She was 
amazed — entranced, she said, 
that she should find Mr. Fitz- 
james here. 

‘Come to luncheon with me! 
We live just down the block. 
I want to hear all about the 
wonders of Patagonia!’’ 

Miss Fitzalbert really was 
stunning. Adelbert walked 
on air for half a block. At the 
Fitzalberts they found luncheon 


Mrs. Hen—Great Scott, child! don’t you know that eggs spread. 


are fifty-five cents a dozen ? 


Adelbert had taken an unaccustomed 
delicacy at breakfast and felt a bit indis- 
posed... ‘‘There’s my old friend, Fitzjohn 
—our old family doctor,’’ he thought. ‘‘I 
suppose he’s in the same place.’’ And 
up Fifth Avenue and east a short dis- 
tance he found the familiar office. A 
liveried lad let Adelbert into Dr. Fitz- 
john’s. The doctor was engaged for a 
few moments. Would Mr. Fitzjames 
wait? He would. He did. In about 
ten minutes Dr. Fitzjohn, getting into a 
coat as he entered and wiping a perspir- 
ing brow, rushed up with extended hand. 

‘*Why, my boy! Back from Patagonia? 
A wonderful race, the Patagonians! The 
mean height of the men was five feet 
eleven. But I never read that they had 
doctors. ’’ 

‘“‘They apparently didn’t need them,’’ 
responded Adelbert. 

**Ha, ha! You’ll have your joke, as 
always! But you’ll excuse my appear- 
ance? Just been taking my tango lesson, 
my boy! I’ve an instructor here every 
day. Great dance! And you meet so 
many fine women who tango!’’ Dr. Fitz- 
john’s eyes danced joyously. 

A touch of his pulse, a tapping of the 
chest, a glance into his eyes, and in 
a jiffy Adelbert had his prescription. 

‘‘Ahem! Do you happen to know, 
doctor, anything about Miss Miranda 
Fitzalbert?’’ 

‘“‘Ah, ha! You were sweet on her 
five years ago, eh?’’ The doctor 
chuckled again. 

**Is she married?’’ 

‘*Married? No. But she ought to be. 
More than worthy of any man. More 
beautiful than ever. And how she can 
tango!’’ 

There was a ring at the door. Miss 
Fitzalbert was announced. 

**Can you beat that?’’ The doctor was 


‘But come into the conserv- 

atory a moment, please,’’ said 

Miss Fitzalbert. ‘‘I wish to show you 

something rare. We may eat and talk 
later.’”’ 

In the conservatory she plucked a great 
rose. ‘‘This is a new variety. Papa 
bought it for me. I had the privilege of 
naming it.’’ 

** And what do you call it?’’ asked Adel- 
bert. 

‘“‘The Tango.’’ 

They sat down to luncheon. The table 
maid, going and coming, now and then 
absent-mindedly described a tango turn or 
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posture with an imaginary partner before 
the approving eyes of her mistress, while 
Miss Fitzalbert rattled on about tango 
teas, tango bridges und even tango lee. 
tures. From consomme to coffee, every- 
thing had a tango fillip or suggestion. 
Even a dainty cake was surmounted by 
two figures in a tango movement. 

‘‘And the Patagonians dance, do they 
not?’’ blithely inquired Adelbert’s charm- 
ing host. 

“*Yes,’’ he admitted, rubbing his fore. 
head in a bewildered way. ‘‘They tango,” 

The next day Adelbert sailed for Pata. 
gonia. 


No Particular Hurry 


Brown and his wife were ata moving- 
picture show. 

In the play on the screen, the villain 
had just thrown the hero from a high 
cliff. 

**Oh,’’ exclaimed Mrs. Brown, ‘‘I hope 
the officers hurry up and catch the 
wretch!’’ 

‘“‘Have patience, dear,’’ said her hus- 
band. ‘‘The operator is turning the reel 
as fast as he dares.”’ 


They Always Catch “Em 


Eugenia—So that Early girl has caught 
Tom Byrd at last. 

Eugene—Yes. Just another case of the 
Early-Byrd combination. 











COMPENSATORY 


First stenographer—The boss wants me to marry him. 
Second stenographer—Well, at least you wouldn’t have to look at him daytimes, like you do now. 
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A Boarding-house Episode : 


His Barometer 
Odkins—How can you tell that this is 
going to be a strenuous winter? 
Bodkins—That’s easy! By the size of 
my salary. 


Among other things going out of fash- 
ion are long-term wedding anniversaries. 


HORACE HAMFAT 
FAVORED BY 
FORTUNE} 








No News to Her 


«« DEAREST,” he said, ‘‘I couldn’t 
live without you!’’ 

‘‘I know you couldn’t,’’ she replied. 
‘That is why I felt so sorry for you, the 
other day, when father threatened to cut 
off my allowance, just because we had 
been married for a year.’”’ 
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THE DYSPEPSIA 








TABLET VIAL | 
ys acealias || 





















or, a Romance Amongst the Prunes 








1 PASSED BY THE 


BOARD & 
CENSORSHIP 


\ George Carlson ' 


Man Proposes 


No doubt you’d scorn a valentine 
Of silk and sugar kisses; 

But won’t you try my new design? 
*Twill change you, Miss, to Mrs. 





Pledges of affection are very often left 
unredeemed. 
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Yachtsman—Let go the jib sheet! 


The Garden of Love 
A Guide to the Maidens Thercin Grown 
BUTTERFLY—A gorgeously beautiful 
species requiring the energies of a 
grubworm to keep up. 

Athletic girl—A strong-arm variety 
thoroughly capable of holding her own 
when he becomes obstreperous. 

Affinity The ideal selection, although 
extremely difficuit to identify. Selections 
from this section of the garden usually 
develop into cases of mistaken identity. 

Chorus girl—A seductive figure, con- 
sisting mainly of curves. Monopolized 
by the worst scions of our first families. 

Heiress—-A variety de luxe, grown 
especially for the export trade. 

Stenographer—A variety that submits 
to dictation—before marriage. 

Doll—A_ pink-and-white toy, usually 
neglected as soon as the tinting wears off. 

Blue-stocking—A cultured species, na- 
tive to Boston, to be depended on for 
Emersonian philosophy and burned sir- 
loin, Omar Khayyam and undarned hose. 
Safer to take a chance with the ordinary 
product in open-work lisle. 

Cook—An excellent choice for those 
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Passenger—|'m not touching the confounded thing! 


AT FLORIDA 


who hold that the stomach is the seat of 
> 


love. 

Suffragette — A militant hat-pinnist, 
whose idea of interior decoration is the 
displacement of the ‘‘God Bless Our 
Home’’ motto with ‘‘Vote for L. Sarah 
Eaglebeak for Alderwoman.’’ 

Clubwoman—A lofty-browed helpmate, 
whose system of housekeeping is to allow 
the house to keep itself. 

Old maid—A remnant, frayed and 
faded, but possessing excellent wearing 
qualities. 

Widow—A left-over.—stuart B. Stone. 


To-day 


Her gownlet cost five hundred beans; 
Her furs, four figures in a row; 

Her hat removed from papa’s jeans 
A hundred shekels more or so. 

In fact, though she’s but in her ’teens, 
She’s quite the dearest girl I know. 


Morning After the Night Before 


Smith — Well, I guess I am a post- 
impressionist. 

Jones—How do you figure that? 

Smith — My post-impression of last 
night’s party is a headache. 
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Recipe 


TAKE a background romantic—Vienna 
or France; 

Take a prince for a hero—a prince who 
can dance; 

Equal parts of false sentiment, coiffures 
and pearls; 

A trifle of music; above all, take girls. 

Take a plot that— A detail: much bet- 
ter omit it, 

For a new style of gown and a model to 
fit it; 

But omit if you dare the Lilys and Sadies, 

The mainspring of all—the dear chorus 
ladies. 

Throw a handful of jokes in—jokes clever, 
but risque; 

Take some far Eastern dancing, some, 
high kicking frisky; 

Gay husbands and wives with no scruples 
to bore us; 

A ‘‘bevy of beauty and youth’ in the 
chorus. 

Take a glitter and splendor that’s tinsel 
and false; 

Have your love making done to a languor- 
ous waltz; 

The prettiest ‘‘ponies’’ must deck the 
front row. 

And what’s the concoction? 
show. 


A musical 
—Valentine Howell. 




















BEYOND HER KEN 


My! I thought I was a wise old hen, but I 'm blessed if I 


can see the use of these things !’’ 


Snap Judgments 


At LEAST, when you mortgage your 

house hereafter for a new automo- 

bile, you will have the satisfaction of 

knowing that you are helping to distrib- 

ute $10,000,000 among the deserving poor. 
} 


The Father - and - Son - Get - Together 
Movement will inspire more confidence 
when it has abolished the woodshed. 


Just about the time when the lady 
**hikers’’ were tucked away on the inside 
page under a two-line head, Dr. Anna 
Shaw came to the front by saying she 
won’t pay her income tax. 


Mr. Al Jennings, our well-known and 
successful bandit, having finished his en- 
gagement in the penitentiary and 
now running for Governor of Okla- 
homa, says there is no moral dif- 
ference between a bandit and a 
spoilsman. Mr. Jennings certainly 
ought to know, for he has been on 
the inside for many years. 


Native women are excluded from 
the theaters in China, and now the 
managers have petitioned the chief 
of police of Peking to keep out for- 
eign women, too. The moral uplift 
drama does not seem to have reached 
Peking yet. 


The inventor of the patent cash 
register died a poor man, says a 
press dispatch. Well, a good many 
other men died just as poor after 
the cash registers came into use. 


Electric cars first began running 
just twenty-five yearsago. Some of 
the same cars are still running to 
attend the anniversary. 


If lese majeste were in the cata- 
logue of treasons in this country, 
what would happen to the member 
of Congress who at a Washington 
function declined to drink grape 
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Centenarian—To smokin’, young man. 
do it ’fore I die. 


juice, on the ground that it 
contains, as he alleged, more 
alcohol than analysis would 
show in beer? 


So far, the net result of Vir- 
ginia’s effort to recover Mrs. 
Washington’s will is to prove 
that Mr. Washington was in- 
dicted for trying to dodge the 
incometax. Better let history, 
like sleeping dogs, lie. 


M. Fortin-Belfond, of Paris, 
spending his holiday in Wash- 
ington, told the reporters that 
he found Americans more hos- 
pitable than his own countrymen. Rail- 
way companions often offered him their 
cigars, he said. Plainly the polite Mr. 
Fortin-Belfond of Paris doesn’t smoke. 


A lady, described in the ever-accurate 
Chicago press as ‘‘the most beautiful 
working girl in Chicago,’’ announces that 
the cure for ‘‘feminine unrest’’ consists 
in washing dishes and ‘‘making home 
comfy for the man I love.’’ For name 
and address see advertising page, under 
‘Proposals Wanted.’’ Please mention 
this paper. 


A member of the American Museum of 
Natural History staff reports that he has 
found a monster dinosaur, ‘‘with a coat- 
ing like a suit of armor, and at the end 


ANAND ANY 


NNN 


Ww AON 
‘SS 


es 


A\\) 


A 





of the tail it carried a club that dragged 
on the ground.’’ Well, if he says so, it’s 
so. Yet one could wish that his name 
were not Barnum. 


February is the worst month on the 
calendar. But, on the other hand, al] 
Christmas cigars are smoked up by Feb. 
ruary. 


‘“‘Watchful waiting’’ is fine allitera- 


tion. But then so, too, is ‘‘somnolent 
suspense. ’” 
Woman 
GHE is on the inside of every bit of 
gossip; 


She is at the bottom of every love 
affair; 

She is behind every scandal; 

Always comes out on top of every ar- 
gument; 

And is even now getting ahead in pol- 
itics. 

What next? 


Man’s Wants 


Man wants but little here below 

To bring him peace and happiness— 
That is, as long as he can know 

That his neighbor has a little less. 


A la Carte 


Bohemian—Do you know any French? 
Cosmopolite—About four dollars and 
sixty cents’ worth. 
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HIS OBJECT IN LIFE 


Reporter—To what do you consider, sir, that you owe your great age ? 


I’m collectin’ cigar coupons to get a piano, an’ by heck! I'll 








YI Ala SS Ta OR eT Be 























WATCHING ‘OUR 
FUNNY WORLD GO BY \ 












The College Dance 


CCORDING to the papers, a youth in 
one of the colleges, unable to dance 
with the light of his life as many times 
as he wished at a college reception, be- 
came morose and took gas. 

We know just how that student felt, 
for we, too, have tried to get a chance to 
trip the light fantastic with the girl that 
made the world go round, and have been 
pressed into the wall paper in the crush. 

We were never meant to trip the in- 
tricacies of aschottische ; we were planned 
more for croquet, hide-and-seek and other 
outdoor games, where we would have 
plenty of room. We are too tall and thin 
to withstand the demands of a crowded 
ballroom, and our large, grown- 
under-glass variety of feet were 
never intended to be used on a 
waxed floor. 

The morning that we received 
an invitation to a college dance, 
we would be so excited that we 
would miss breakfast; by noon 
there would be traces of fever, 
and by evening we would be 
mumbling incoherently and 
plucking at the counterpane. 

The nearer we got to the ball- 
room on the big night, the more 
frightened we became. Our 
throat got thick and our lips felt 
as though they had been left out 
on the back porch till the sun had 
got around to them, and when we 


—but the trouble with the plan was that 


most of them looked as if they would 
make the ’varsity. 

When the shotputters would begin to 
clear away so that we had a chance to 
edge in to ask the fairest flower on the 
floor if she would rest her hands on our 
shoulders in the maze of the next dance, 
some fellow who looked as if he were 
training down would step out from the 
potted palms and go whirling away with 
our light, hope and inspiration. 

















have to stagger over for refreshments. 
Every place that we stopped, there would 
be somebody in our way; and when 
we reversed, we would find our path 
blocked by a young man from the train- 
ing table, with a splendidly muscled torso. 
Every time we started to make a run, 
there would be a stampede of small-frame 
students for the corner; and every time 
we fell down, we were good for at least 
three couples. We weren’t mucb*on the 
intricacies of a polka, but when it came 
to going through a formation, we made a 
brilliant showing. 

One by one the couples would grow dis- 
couraged and leave, until only a few foot- 
ball guards and ourself would be left; and 
as we paused at the door to say 
good-night, there would be a 
strange expression of thankful- 
ness and a quiet happiness on 
, their faces that puzzled us. 

On the way home we would 
stop at a drug store and buya 
quart bottle. And the next day, 
as we would be putting on the 
arnica, we would read in the 
school paper that a pleasant time 
was had by all. 


En Passant 


HE fashions for women now 
’ call for a shape like a pear. 
But, just the same, the apple of 
our eye will always be a peach. 


In a recent examination in 








went down the reception line our 
heart was clanging so that we 
could hardly get the name. 

Our college dances were always packed 
with men, with now and then a little co- 
educational leaven. We would see a girl 
that we liked and make for her, but the 
floor was filled with other fellows who 
had thought of the same thing; the place 
was cluttered with men who had good girl 
judgment—and who had got there just a 
little ahead of the tall author of these 
lines. As we stood there on the outskirts 
of the crowd, waiting for a chance to slip 
in and say a word that we had thought 
up, we would spend our time thinking 
what we would like to do with the rowdies 
if we caught them out late at night alone 


“ AS 


WE STOOD THERE ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF THE CROWD” 


We would wait for a chance to ask her 
if she would flit the next number with 
us. And when we asked, she would give 
just one glance at our cold beads and say, 
with an icebox inflection to her voice, 
that she had as much flitting on hand as 
she could do that evening. 

The only way that. we could get to talk 
to a girl during the evening was to pen 
her in a corner with our feet. If we once 
got her into a corner, we had her, unless 
some of the young athletes banded to- 
gether and swept down on the tall young 
man with the vibrating knees. Twice 
around our feet, and a couple would 


San Francisco, it was found that 
more than a hundred of the men 
in the Dishwashers’ Union were college 
graduates. And still some people think 
that it doesn’t pay to go to college. 


There is a great opportunity for an in- 
ventor in this day of the priceless egg. 
If he will invent a machine that will slice 
hard-boiled eggs and slap a piece of bread 
on each side of the slice, so that it can 
be sold for a few pence, he won’t have to 
worry about how his widow will be looked 
after. Or if he will work out an idea for 
keeping soft-boiled eggs warm, so that 
the contents can be sold by the spoonful, 
his fortune is made. 
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Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


RKANSAS has now been added to the 
list of ‘‘dry’’ States by action of its 
Legislature, and Wisconsin requires a 
health certificate from would-be bride- 
grooms. No woman suffrage in either 
State. Really, the men are getting so 
good nowadays there will be 


Curbside Comment 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
A Prominent Convert 

RS. J. BORDEN HARRIMAN, the 
first woman member of the Indus- 
trial Relations Commission and said to be 
the first woman ever appointed by the 
President as a member of a Federal com- 
mission, is a recent convert to the prin- 


The Mother Habit in Politics 
By LOU ROGERS 
oe ARE YOUR hands clean, son?’’ 
**Did you dig out the corners?”’ 
‘*Have you scrubbed behind your ears?” 
That’s the mother habit, the habit of 
personal cleanliness, that has put more 
moral fiber into the manhood of the na- 
tion than any other single mother con. 
tribution. 





nobody for women to reform 
when they obtain the ballot. 
C 

Harvard University has taken 
off the ban and allowed a speech 
on woman suffrage within its 
sacred walls. If the ban had 
remained on a little longer, it 
would not have been necessary 
to take it off. 


Grand opera was sung to four- 
teen lions at the zoo in Berlin, | 
and they didn’t do any violence 
to the singers. Audiences in 
many countries have been just | “,.W 
as forbearing. 


The High Court of Great 
Britain has decided that a wom- 
an cannot practice law, because 
she is not a ‘‘person’’; but she 
can be a Queen, because a Queen 
does not have to be a person— 
at least, that is all anybody can 
make out of the decision. 


The men of Toronto, by a 
large majority, have just voted 
to extend to married women 








Why? Because, in terms of 
moral force, a right physical 
habit becomes right thinking. 

**Are your hands clean, son?”’ 
Dinger-ly-ding, before break- 
fast, before dinner, before sup- 
per, before bed and several 
times besides— you know how 
it is! until the phrase is 
seared across a boy’s brain pan 
in letters that glow. 

The grown man may pour 
what Ellis Island pleases to call 
‘‘moral turpitude’’ into every 
crease in his soul; still that 
phrase, ‘‘Are your hands clean, 
son?’’ will burn up through the 
mess and be a conscience. 

Because this is so, organized 
evils of the nation are solidly 
aggressive against women in 
politics. They are afraid of 
the mother habit. 

The make-up of every wom- 
an, sons or no sons, is fifty per 
cent. mother. The mother habit 
is a woman habit, too funda- 
mental to be ever grubbed out. 

Organized evil knows this 
truth too well. It doesn’t want 








the municipal franchise, which 
widows and spinsters have long 
possessed—a step toward en- 
couraging matrimony which 
certain school boards in the United States 
might follow with profit. 


They say that a stenographer is the 
only woman to whom a man can dictate 
these days. Is that the reason so many 
men marry their stenographers? 


Ex-Speaker Cannon says that as women 
can now vote in Illinois, it is a good time 
for handsome men to run for office. Alas! 
this doesn’t hold out any hope for the re- 
turn of Uncle Joe! . 


TRANSFERRING THE MOTHER HABIT TO POLITICS 


Woman voter—Are your hands clean, son ? 


ciples of equal suffrage, on the ground 
that ‘‘any one interested in the industrial 
classes cannot help seeing how necessary 
the vote is for them,’’ and because in her 
opinion ‘‘the question of women and chil- 
dren in industry cannot be divorced from 
the suffrage question.’’ There is astrange 
absence of ‘‘me’’ and ‘‘mine’’ in Mrs. 
Harriman’s views; for, of course, the truly 
womanly woman concentrates on herself 
and her family, and what doesn’t affect 
them directly is of no concern to her 
dear, unselfish soul. 


the mothers of the nation to 
learn how to see political dirt 
on their sons’ hands. They 
know, with the kind of empha- 
sis the case called for, that mothers would 
say, as they are saying in ten States 
now, ‘‘Are your hands clean, son?”’ 


Of Another Generation 


Mrs. Story, president-general of the 
Daughters of the American Revolution, 
gives her pledge that the question of 
woman suffrage shall not enter into that 
organization. No, indeed! It was only 
their ancestors who fought for the right 
of representation; the descendants don’t 
want it. 
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Mustard 


Passing the 


Afraid of Lawvers—An old colored man, 
charged with stealing chickens, was ar- 
raigned in court and was incriminating 
himself, when the judge said, ‘‘ You ought 
tohavealawyer. Where’s your lawyer? 

“Ah ain’t got no lawyer, jedge,’’ said 

old man. 
every well, then,’”” said his honor. 
“J’!] assign a lawyer to defend you.”’ 

“Oh, no, suh; no, suh! Please don’t 
do dat!"’ the darky begged. 

“Why not?’’ asked the judge. “‘It 
won’t cost you anything. Why don’t you 
want a lawyer?”’ 

“Well, jedge, Ah’ll tell you, suh,’’ said 
the old man, waving his tattered old hat 
confidentially. ‘‘Hit’s jest dis way—Ah 
wan’ tuh enjoy dem chickens mahse’f!’’ 
—Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Needs a Rest - An Indianapolis woman 
had a negro cleaning the'yard for her. 
His wife had been dead for several years, 
and he might be fairly regarded as on the 
market once more. So his employer 
seized a favorable moment and proceeded 
to sound him. 

“John,’’ she said, ‘‘you’re a good, 
steady man and ought to have a home of 
yourown. Lots of women would be glad 
tohave you. Why don’t you get a wife?’’ 

John leaned on his rake and scratched 
his head reflectively. 

“Well, I tell you,’’ he replied; ‘‘you 
know I was married seven years, an’ I’ve 
got to have a rest.’’—Indianapolis News. 


Profiting by Experience-—Little Johnny 
had been naughty all day. At last, to 
cap the climax, he slapped his small sister. 

When father came home from the of- 
fice, the mother told him of his son’s 
misdeeds. 

“The next time you tease your sister, 
you go to bed without your dinner,’’ the 
father said sternly. 

The kiddie sat in silence for a few mo- 
ments. Then all of a sudden he turned 
to his father. 

“The next time I want to hit sister, 
I’ll wait until after dinner,’’ he remarked. 
—New York Times. 


Room Savers—‘‘These collapsible opera 
hats are a great convenience !”’ 


**So?”? 

“Yes; you have no idea how much room 
they save in a flat.’’—Louwisville Courier- 
Journal, 


Sometimes—Tommy—Pop, a man and 
his wife are one, aren’t they? 
Tommy's pop—Yes, my son; sometimes 
one toomany. Philadelphia Record. 


_ Not Guilty- Visitor - How does the land 
lle out this way? 

Native—It ain’t the land; it’s the land 
agents. —Philadelphia Record. 





Wine Jelly when flavor-d with Abpott’s Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful Sample of bitters by mail, 
% cts. instamps. C. W. Abbott & Co , Baltimore, Md. (ADV.) 





Afollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 
satisfying drink. 














“HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 
q A Step from Broadway. @ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 
SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.50; two ped. 
ple, $3.50. Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 














J DROP DEAD ONES. AWAKE t LEARN the NEW WAV 
AG E NTS GRAB THIS NEW INVENTION ! AG J NTS ! ss 
+ ® THE 20th CENTURY WONDER \ 





a money-back guarantee 

World’s magical gift realized by this new invention. The BLACKSTONE “= 
ER POWER VACUUM MASSAGE MACHINE forthe home. No cost to| © 

Lasts life-time. Price within reach of all. No competition. New field. | © 


Margwarth, Pa., writes. “Iam making $19.00 
|) 12, second 36, third 72, Schermerhorn, Ia., orders eight 
month, Shaffer, Va., “selling 4 out of 5 demonstrations.” Vaughn, Wash., 
orders one dozen. Four days later wires “Ship 6 dozen by first oupenen, Spain, 
Tenn., started with sample. Orders onedczen, then 2 dozen, next 3 dozen. Lew 
Ind., sells 3 machines first hour. Says ‘‘Best article he ever saw for merit an 
money-making.” No experience necessary. Territory with protection given free 
to active workers. Nothing in the world like it. Best agent’s article ever invented, 
Py wom Sones . We own all U. 8. and foreign 
i tents. Big book entitled, 
ae **The Power and the Love 


M awaits ou. ress 
BLACKSTONE MEFE’G, CO. 
462 Meredith Bidg. TOLEDO, 0 
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Mastercraft Sectional 


Bookcases 


The DOORS CAN’T STICK ||. 


Mastercraft Sectional Bookcases 
are made in the latest, most 
artistic designs They have 
massive appearance and sturdy 
strength of solid bookcase. 
Beautitully finisnea inside as well as out- 
side Perfect alignment without compli 
cated interlocking device, or metal bands. 
Patented equalizer absolutely prevents 
dust-proof doors from sticking or binding. 


WRITE FOR iIilustrates and de- 
CATALOG scribes wide ‘va- 
riety of styles and finishes to match 
any furniture in home or office. 
Explains how we sell direct 
from factory at a saving to you. 
We ship on approval under money- 
back guarantee and pay freight. 
Write for free Catalog today. 


STANDARD BOOKCASE COMPANY 
127 Southern Ave., Little Falls, N.Y. 










This Quartered Oak 
three section case with 
base and crown. 


ead FO 


With leadee glass doors 
as illustrated, $19.55 


This is one of our finest 
styles. Other styles as 
} low as $9.25 for three 
sections, crown and base, 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Shake Into Your Shoes 



























































Allen’s Foot Ease, the antiseptic powder 
for the feet. It relieves painful, swollen, 
smarting, tender, nervous feet, and takes the 
sting outof cornsand bunions. Just the thing for 
Dancing parties and for Breaking in new shoes. 
Nothing rests the feet like Allen’s Foot= Ease. 
The Standard Remedy for the feet for a 
Quarter Century. Allen’s Foot —Ease makes 
nent Geting or new shoes feeleasy. It is a cer- 
tain relief for ingrowing nails, sweating, callous 
and tired, aching feet. We have over 31,000 tes- 
timonials. TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold every- 
where 25cts. Do not accept any substitute. 


FRE TRIAL PACKAGE 


sent by mail. Address, 
ALLEN 8S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N. Y. 












“In a pinch, 
use Allen's 
Foot-Ease.” 



























“WRITE 
VALLEY 
Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file and 
will cut glass, Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Movumredin 14k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stad for 
zamination—al!l charges prepaid. No money‘in advance, 
oney refunded If not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., Indi 


This Handsome 
Watch Fob 
FREE 


You like to HUNT and FISH. 
Then surely you will enjoy the 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 
Magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to over- 
flowing with interesting stories 
and valuable information about 
guns, fishing tackle, camp-out- 
fite—the best places to go for 
fish and game, and a thousand 
and one valuable “How to” 
hints for Sportsmen. The 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN is 
just like a big camp-fire in the 
woods where thousands of good 
fellows gather once a month 
and spin stirring yarns about 
their experiences with 
rod, dog, rifle and gun. 


Special Offer 


Mail us 25c in stamps or 
coin for a 3 months’ 
trial subscription to the 
NATIONAL SPORTS- 
MAN and we will send 
you absolutely 


Free of Charge 


One of these Handsome 
Ormula Gold Watch 
Fobs with russet 
leather strap. 


Don't Delay—Send your order Today. 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 32 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 
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With The College Wits 


The Proper Spirit—Mrs. John—My hus- 
band admits that there is no place like 
home. 

Mrs. Jack—How thoughtful! 

Mrs. John—But he spends his evenings 
going around to congratulate the other 
places. —Ohio Sun-Dial. 


In Bawston—Sunday-school teacher— 
And why are you smiling, Reginald? 

Reggie—It’s all so amusing! When 
Eve pilfered the forbidden fruit, she 
couldn’t attribute her monomania to he- 
redity.—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 





Legal Term 
They waived their rights.—California 
Pelican. 


Reality—Minister (calling on inmate of 
prison) — Remember, Mr. Kenney, that 
stone walls do not a prison make, nor iron 
bars a cage. 

Kenney—Well, they’ve got me hypno- 
tized, then, that’s all.—Penn State Froth. 


Of Course—Cinder—That eugenic cou- 
ple have a baby. 

Ella—So! What did they call him? 

Cinder — Eugene, of course. — Dart- 
mouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


A Manner of Speaking—‘‘So you’re going 
to be a taxi driver in New York? Why, 
I’ve a brother who lives there!’’ 

‘‘Is that so? Well, I hope I run across 
him some time.’’—Cornell Widow. 


Just Naturally—First suburban—How 
do you get so many eggs? 

Second suburban—lI treated my hens so 
unscientifically they’re all laying for me. 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


Definite First photographer — You 
were rejected yesterday, weren’t you? 

Second ditto—Yes; but I got a clear 
negative. —Columbia Jester. 


Cherchez la Femme — Considering all 
that’s to be seen in the streets these 
days, it certainly is h— to be near- 
sighted. —Ohio Sun-Dial. 


The Test—Haw—What would you do 
for the girl you really loved? 

Aw—Marry some one else.—Stanford 
Chaparral. 


1914 Model—‘‘Seen the new cigar, Jim, 
that has the slit at the bottom of the 
wrapper?’’ 

‘“*No, I haven’t. Does it draw well?’’ 
— Minnesota Minnehaha. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 











Keep Your Hair Healthy | 


Provide the scalp with the moisture it = 
needs to keep the roots of the hair in 
healthy condition by using 


Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Hair Tonic 


A natural health - giving tonic for the 
air. 


Prevents falling and dandruff. 
Stimulates the natural growth. 


Send 10c for trial size bottle 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
{| Consolidated] 














1734 State Street New York 
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Pears’ 


A scowling look is alto. | 
gether unnatural.” | 
the features of Pears’ 

Soap are pleasing. A_ natur- 
ally good soap for the com- 


plexion. 


Sold by the cake and in boxes 





HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 
Close to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 

MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 


Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 
Send for free illustrated Guide and Map of New York City 

















Drink and Be Happy 


Man’s chances for health and happiness are best when be 
eats with moderation and drinks 


vans’ 
Ale 


Itis the peacemaker among 
foods and imparts a zest to 4 
meal that makes for real enjoy- 
ment and good digestion. 
Happy Beverage. 


Restaurants, Saloons, Dealers 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS Estab. 1786 











HUDSON, N.¥ 


It will be appreciated. 
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Stories ‘With Smifes 


Satisfied Him- .When a fellow is travel- 
ing a long distance, all by himself, he 
gets lonesome and has a hankering to talk 
to anybody who looks as if he might be 
the least bit companionable. You know 
how that is? 

Wel), other people feel that way, too. 
So why do you get mad when some total 
stranger bores you? Wouldn’t you like 
to bore some other total stranger? Well, 
then! 

In the smoking-room of an eastbound 
Pullman the other evening, there were 
two men-- one of them grouchy, the other 
one receptiye. After smoking two in- 
different cigars, the latter said to the 
former, ; 

‘‘How far are you going?’’ 

‘‘Buffalo,’’ acknowledged the other 
one, taken off his guard. 

“Is that so? Well, Buffalo is a great 
town. I have a cousin living there, and 
I’ve been there myself several times. 
The last time was during the Pan-Ameri- 
ean Exposition, twelve years ago and 
over. Er—what are you going to do in 
Buffalo?’’ 

“Change cars.””—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


A Gracious Providence—When the late 
P. T. Barnum was exhibiting his famous 
Siamese twins, they were, as is well re- 
membered, a wonderful! sensation. 

A certain divine, accompanied by his 
daughter, was much interested, and their 
curiosity was unbounded. The young 
woman asked where the twins were born. 
Mr. Barnum told ‘them that they were 
born in Siam. 

‘‘And are they brothers?’’ asked the 
clerical gentleman. 

“Oh, yes!’’ said the world’s greatest 
press agent. 

“Well, well!’’ said the visitor. ‘‘Think 
of that, Mary! How good and kind of a 
gracious Providence to allow them to be 
brothers, and not to have linked a pair of 
strangers together for life!’’ — Chicago 
Journal. 


Her Own Caller-—Recently an imposing 
matron employed a new domestic named 
Norah. A couple of afternoons later she 
went downtown shopping, leaving Norah 
in charge of the house. 

‘‘Norah,’’ said the mistress, as she re- 
moved her wraps on her return three 
hours later, ‘‘were there any callers while 
I was out?’’ 

“‘Yis, ma’am,’’ was the quiet rejoinder 
of Norah. ‘‘Mrs. Cassady called.’’ 

“Mrs. Cassady !"’ wonderingly repeated 
the mistress, pausing a moment to com- 
mune with herself. ‘‘Why, I don’t know 
any Mrs. Cassady !’" 

“‘Quoite loikely, ma’am,’’ came back 
the calm response of Norah. ‘‘Oi’ll in- 
terduce yez the nixt toime she comes 
around.’ -Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele- 
graph. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.[Adv.] 
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The great tonic and stimulating properties of Sunny 
Brook have had much to do toward making us ¢ 
Jine old whiskey in the world. For nearly 50 years Sunny Brook has 
proved of real value to thos: who now and then require an energy- 
builder. When energy is l*cking efficiency is lacking. Rare, old and 
mellow whiskey like Sunny Brook, acts as a great up-builder; and 


Sunny Brook is Bottled in Bond—every bottle is sealed 
with the Government Stamp showing that the contents are genuine, 
straight natural whiskey, U.S. Standard (100%) proof. This stamp 
however, only assures purity, but not quality. Any whiskey Bottled In 
Bond is genuine straight whiskey, but not all straight whiskies are good 
whiskies. When you select Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey— 
then you know that in addition to the assurance of Absolute Purity 


ment on the Globe you have a guarantee of Unex 
the largest distillers of fine whiskey in the world. 


* + * a 
HE—PURE FOOD—WHISKEY 
a s e a 


SEINE SS BSS aranny 
. 
‘ty 
. vi 
. 


NACI EG kR 


a * 
Seseaty KH 
~ ee 


Gh ilA 





a 












largest distillers of 















“The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” 












‘ delicate flavor for over 100 years. 





“Same for 100 Years” 
A full-bodied, straight Pennsylva- 


nia Rye, own and recomme 
for its unvarying excellence and 


Aged in charred oak barrels 
and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


friends with the homely 
remedies of her girlhood days. For a 
cold it’s a steaming hot toddy —made with 


good 
OldOverholt Rye 
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The Income Tax 


Do You Understand It? 


A Series of Articles for 
Business Men. All of 
them vital topics discussed 
by men who know, in 


. 
> 
| Leslie’s 
Issue of January 29th— 
| ‘Plain Facts About the 
| 


Tax on Your Income.”” By 
| Campbell McCullouch. 
| 





Issue of February 12th— 

“The Fair Way to do Busi- 
ness. 

Issue of February 12th— 

“*4 Model Workin n’s 
Compensation Act.” By 
Henry B. Joy. 


Leslie’s Weekly 


The Oldest and Best Illustrated 
Newspaper in the United States 


10 Cents Ali News-stands 














ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up todate.” Every 

| newspaper and peri of importance in the 


| United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE. 106-110 Seventh 
* Avenue. New York. 
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Copyright, Fliegende Blatter 
On the Honeymoon 


Ach. Walter, wenn jetzt das Schiff unterzinge—es 
musste herrlich sein, so gemeinsam zu stercen ! 
Ich kann schwimmen ! 
« O, wie schade ! 


**Ah, Walter, if the ship should sink 
now-—how great it would be to die to- 
gether !’’ 

**I can swim!’’ 

**Oh, that’s too bad!’’—Fliegende Blat- 
ter (Munich). 





Not a Good Salesman 
Customer-—Have you nothing larger? 
Exasperated shopman—No, madam, un- 

less you care to try on the box !—London 
Opinion, 








A Tip From the Garbage 
“Tu peux sonner; ils ont surement fini de diner.” 
**You may ring. They have surely fin- 
ished dinner.’’ -Le Rire (Paris). 





Copyright, Meqgendor/er Blatter 
Misunderstanding 


Unser Milchmann hat sich jetzt ein Pferd ange- 
schafft! 

Dann sagen Sie ihm sofort die Kundschaft auf! 
Ich will nur Milch von der Kuh ! 


“Our milkman has just bought a 
horse !”” 

**Then give him notice at once that we 
shall not be his customers any longer. I 
want’ only cows’ milk!’’—Meggendorfer 
Blatter (Munich), 





A Traditional Cure 


Signora, mi dia un pezzo di sapone. 
Per-fare che cosa? 
ll bimbo ha il singhiozzo e vorrei spaventarlo. 


*“*Madam, please give me a piece of 
soap.”’ 

‘*What do you want of it?’’ 

‘The baby has the hiccough, and I want 
to give him a scare.’’—Corriere dei Pic- 
coli (Milan). 





At the Motor Show 


Dear old lady (after an exhaustive ex- 
planation of the engine)- And now tell 
me, where do you light the fire? -Punch 
(London). 














Copyright, Lustige Blatter 

Tempting 
Alte Dame (die in der Trambahn stehend zwischen 

mehreren hiibschen Backfischen eingekeilt ist, zy 


einem sitzenden Herrn): Diirfte ich ihnen vielleicht 
meinen Platz anbieten, junger Herr? 


Old lady (who is wedged in the car, 
standing up between several pretty buds, 
to a gentleman sitting) - May I offer you 
my place, young man? ~—Lustige Blatter 
(Berlin). 








Pleasantry 

Oh! jeune homme, si vous vouliez attendre pour 
opérer que je prenne un poisson, je vous achéterais 
votre photographie un bon prix! 

serait avec plaisir, monsieur, mais je dois 

partir au régiment dans six mois 

**Young man, if you would wait to take 
the picture unti! I catch a fish, I would 
pay a good price for the picture.’’ 

‘‘That would be a pleasure, sir; but— | 
have to go enlist in six months.’’—Pele- 
Mele (Paris). 





A Terrible Threat 


Le propriétaire a dit comme ¢a que vous ne sortiriez 
pas un seul meuble avant d’avoir payé votre terme. 


“The proprietor said you could not 
move out a single piece of furniture until 
you have paid the rent.’’—Le Sourire 
(Paris). 























“The Hotel of American Ideals."’ 


Hotel P owhatan 





WASHINGTON, D. C. 





New—Fireproof. European Plan. 
Pennsylvania Ave., at 18th and H Streets, 


ithi Iking distance of shops, theatres and public 
— buildings. Overlooks the White House. 


Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2 up. 
Rooms, private bath, $2.50, $3 up. 
Restaurant a la Carte, Palm Court, American Indian 


Grill, Tea Room, Grand Pips Organ, Orchestra. Write 


enir Booklet, with Map. 
a special itinerary for Bridal Couples, Conven- 


tions, Tourist Parties, Schools and Colleges. 


CLIFFORD M. LEWIS, Mgr. 






















Stamped in Heavy Gold Leaf 
% This newest idea in women’s 
50c wear is designed to provide 
4 a safe place for bills, jewelry 


Sent and other valuable articles 
Postpaid without the constant fear of 


: \i Danda Garter Purses 
by 


"| With Your Name or Initials 


ust 
= i. 4 loss by theft or thoughtlessness. Made 
* 9\ of rich velvet-nap leather in tan, 
96-Pese black or gray. Worn inside or 
Comes outside of stocking. Has two pockets, 
Leathe: “\ each caught with glove-clasp. One pock- 
siavchien, \\ et is often used for powder chamois. 


LIVE-WIRE AGENTS WANTED 
Danda Je Mfg. Co. 
82 John St., New York City 


LA FOLLETTE’S 
WEEKLY 


Tells you fearlessly, candidly interest- 
ingly the inside of public affairs--free to 
speak the truth and champion the cause 
of true democracy and equal rights. 
Regular subscription pri-s, $1.00 per 
year. We will send you La Follette’s 


10 WEEKS—10 CENTS 


if you will send us the names of five per- 
sons interested in the progressive cause. 


La Follette’s Weekly, Dept. J 
MADISON, WISCONSIN 

















MEN CGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST 
WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions’’ and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 











NEW BOOKS —“The Hair’—its physiology, anatomy, 

diseases and treatment—a scientific treatise published by 
the European specialist, H. Achershaug, M.M.D. (Norway), 
has made a great sensation. ‘Its wonderful results have as- 
tonished the medical profession.”"—News. The Book, WITH 
SWORN STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements, is sent FREF 
on receipt of 6c. for postage, ete. Address the author, H. Achershaug. 
M.M.D., 500—5th Ave., (J. A.) New York. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York .- 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





OE Shear St 


S: 


The Latest Model 
Stunning, imperious, semi-delirious, 
Wonder of modern creation for true; 
Forty speeds forward—a perfect self- 
starter; 
Long, graceful body —a fashion- plate 
martyr! 
Say, but I’d mortgage the old home for 
you! —Michigan Gargoyle. 





Rash Extravagance—A man who had 
never been hunting shot at a duck in the 
air. The duck fell dead to the ground. 

“Well, you got him!’’ exclaimed the 
amateur’s friend. 

““Yes,’’ replied the amateur; ‘‘but I 
might as well have saved my ammunition 
-—the fall would have killed him.’’—Pitts- 
burgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Pleasing Theory— Anxious mother — 
There’s a look about that young man’s 
eyes that I don’t like. He looks at me 
out of their corners, as if trying to con- 
ceal something. 

Daughter—Perhaps he is trying to con- 
ceal his admiration for you, ma. 


Mother (much relieved)—Oh, I didn’t. 


think of that!—New York Weekly. 


Worst Yet To Come—Mrs. Shimm—I 
see the Moroccan authorities have cap- 
tured Rausuli, the notorious bandit. Do 
you think that will end his career of evil 
doing? 

Shimm—lIt is to be hoped so; but he 
may yet go into vaudeville.— Youngstown 
Telegram. 


A Bishop Surprised—‘‘I never knew till 
I got acar,’’ said Bishop Eightly, ‘‘that 
profanity was so extremely prevalent.’’ 

**Do you hear much of it on the road?’’ 

‘‘Why,”’ said the bishop, ‘‘nearly every- 
body I bump into swears dreadfully !’’— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


His Only Chance —Johnny - Paw, why 
was Adam created first? 

Paw—To give him a chance to say 
something, my son.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


A Bargain—Footpad—Your money or 
your life! 

Mrs. Tightly—That’s reasonable enough, 
Jake. You’ve got only fifty cents.—Chi- 
cago News. 


Better Drained Now—Once an old Scotch 
weather prophet at Whittinghame in- 
formed Mr. Balfour that ‘‘it’s gaun to 
rain seventy-twa days, sir.’’ 

*‘Come, come!’’ said the statesman. 
‘‘Surely the world was entirely flooded in 
forty days.’’ 

‘‘Aye, aye,’’ was the response; ‘‘but 
the world wasna sae well drained as it is 
noo.’’—New York Globe. 


Serene Audacity——‘‘I have a mind to 
give you a whipping!’’ exclaimed the im- 
patient father. 

‘‘Well,’’ replied the athletic youth, 
‘‘maybe you can. But if you succeed, it 
will be some item for the sport page.’’— 
Washington Star. 
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HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway, 31st to 32nd Street, New York 


Dancing every afternoon from four 
to six-thirty, in the Palm Garden. 





Under the Direction of 


MR. G. HEPBURN WILSON, M. B. 











Supper Dance from ten to one in Palm 
Garden, with choice of Service—a la carte or 
Selected Menu, $1.00. 


Irresistible dance music, excelling any 
other in New York, by the celebrated Im- 
perial Orchestra, increased by drums and 
Hungarian Cymbals. 
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PEG TOPS 





sits CREE 


NO EXTRA CHARGE | 
For Extreme Peg Tops 
Cut in the latest style. Made-to-your-individ- 


measure. $2.75 and up. 
Fit, Workmanship and Wear GUARANTEED 


Agents Wanted 


A good live hustler in every town to take 
orders for our celebrated made-to-measure 
clothes. Samples of all the latest materials 
FREE, 


We Pay Big Money 
to our agents everywhere Turn your spare 
time into cash by taking orders for our stylish 
clothes. Write to-day for beautiful FREE 
outfit. 


ML 
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THE PROGRESS TAILORING CO., Dept. 9611, Chicago 











Art Pianos 
at Wholesale 


Yes, at the rock bottom price; 
any Artist Model you select ab- 
solutely on approval, prepaid, 
and at the bed-rock price direct 
from our factory to you. Not a 
cent in advance, not a cent C. 0. D., no freight charge, all prepaid 


30 Days’ FREE Trial! 


For four weeks in your home. If you don't want it simply return it at 
ourexpense You take norisk. If you decide to keep this superb Artist 
Model Piano you can have it at the confidentiai, wholesale price and pay 


on easy monthly payments. . 

pr! Off. To advertise and quickly introduce this 
Limited er! superb instrument. we will sell the first 
in your locality at the confidential, wholesale price. This offer applies 


only on the first sale. Write today and save $100 to $200 on the purchase of 
a piano. Learn all about our 2-year course in music FREE. A 1 will do. 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Why 


G. Washington’s 
Instant Coffee is 
Perfectly Digestible 


By Mr. Washington's process of refining, 
all those properties which make ordinary 
coffee distressing and injurious are re- 
moved, leaving only the soluble and _per- 
fectly digestible portions. That is one 
reason why doctors recommend and hos- 


pitals use 


SMixo 


AT THE TABLE 


— Ss 
MADE IN THE CUP fee 


This absolutely pure coffee is refined as 
sugar is refined—only the choicest coffee 
berries are used. It makes the most deli- 
cious, fragrant cup of coffee you ever tasted. 
You simply put the quantity desired in a 
cup—pour on boiling water and your coffee 
is ready. Also dissolves instantly in ice 


water. 





30c Two size tins 90c 


Except in extreme West and South 


WHAT 


THE 








DOCTOR ORDERED 











